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SCENE. The Park. | 
Fnter Young Rakith and Friendly meeting. 
T. Rak. EAR Friendly! 

Friend. Ha! Jack Rakiſh! how 
goes the world ? What ſays the old ſpark your fa- 
ther ; does his good-humour hold (til: ? 

Y. Rat. His humour's indeed the ſame, though 
I cannot ſay much for the goodneſs of it. - 

Friend. How fo! are not you as free with him 
as you us'd to be? 

F. Rat. Yes, and he's as free with me too; the 
ſoul of me at leaſt; my pleaſures, I mean. Of all the 
vices this town affords, and (heaven bleſs the retur- 
mers) the: e's a pretty conſiderable ſtock fill left, 1 
can't keep one to myſelf for him; he outdoes me 
at my own weapons, out-drinks me, out-whores 
me, out-ſwears me, out-lyes me, out-wits me, and 
(which I' never forgive him) — he out-iives me too. 

Friend. That indeed may be the worſt part of 
your fortune, What, has he not increaſed your 
aliowance yer ? 

Y. Rat. The k title of it he has, but my income 
is much leſs than ever it was» 

Friend. How do you mean? 

T. R.. Why, he has obliged me, upon making 


he immediately complies, I am poſitively 
refoly'd to purſue my fortune there, 

Friend. Y ou could not have thought better; ſtand. 
to it ſtoutly, I warrant you bring him down, to the 
ready down. 

FT. Rak. Dy'e think fo? Egad, old gentleman, 
look to yourſelf, or | may chance to jump into the 
ſaddle before you. But ſce, bere he comes; ten 
fo one he is now going to viſit her. ; 

Friend. Hark you, ſuppoſe you give me leave to 
try bis good-nature fiſt; you'll then have a fairer 
excuſe for taking his miſtreſs from him. 

Y. Rat. With all my heart: I'll be near enough 
in the next walk to over-hear you; but if you can 
make nothing cf him, I'll e'en attack him myſelf, 
and come down point=blank to the buſineſs. © 
Friend. Away. BE [Exits 

Enter Major Rakiſh, e 
Maj. Toll, toll, dum, — hs my little 
Ned, how is it ? | 
Friend. At your ſervice, major: you're briſk and 
hearty fill, 1 ſee ; how does your ſon, pray! | 
Maj. O! a ſad dog! the boy's ruin d, ſtripp'd, 
ſtripp'd every day! The puppy will play, tho“ he 
knows no moie of the lay than a milkwoman. 
Why yeſterday, now, I paid him fifty pounds for his 
quartridge; 1 warrant by this time, the bubble has 


it up two hundred pounds a year, to play with him 
every quarter for fifty pounds, at piquet or back- 
gammon ; both which he underſtands lo much better 
than I, that 1 conſtantly receive my rent in ern 
but repiques, capotts, gamons, and doublets. a 
— Why at this rate, he allows you nothing 
at all. 
7. Rat. Not ſo much as the deal or the dice, by 


upiter. 
Friend. How can you live without money ? 

F. Rat. Faith I am heartily weary of it, and 
was this minute thinking of a project to bring him 
to better articles, 

Friend. Can I aſſiſt you? 

Y. Ra. I can't tell but you may: You muſt 
know I am (or may be at leaſt) his rival in my Lady 
Manlove. She has given me encouragement, which 

is ſometimes very uneaſy at; now I have no 


way ſv likely to carry my point, 8s by flatly telling 


not ſo much as a ſingle guinea to play at even and 
odd with. 
Friend. He tells me, that you always ſtrip him, and 
have oblig'd him̃ to play with you once a quarter, 
Maj. Tha.'s true, for if 1 did not take care, he 
would be throwing it away next minute: fo I am 
forced to oblige him to pay with me, though I know 
the dog would rather any ſcoundrel ſhould win it 
than his father. IIS 
Friend. But this is allowing him nothing in the 
end, major. | 
Maj. Nothing! why don't I pay him conſtantly 
every quarter ? 
Friend. Aye, but you conſtantly ſtrip him. every 
quarter faith, major, this way will but drive him 
to ſome extravagance at laſt. ” 
Maj. Extravagance! a hang-dog! Has notnature 


given him « ſtrong back ! Let him live by that, or 
let r turn beau, and live upon tick; 


- 


- 


let bim be civil to his laundreſe, ſay ſoft things to 
| his ſempſtreſs, help his taylor to cuſtom, dine with 
my Lord Openbouſe, bilk his lodgings, and now 
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ternoon, if a man ſhou'd have occafion for em? 
Friend. Any thing I have is at your ſervice. 
T. Rat. 1 thank you, dear Ned, adieu! If I 


and chen harp a play in the (ide-box. | ſucceed, you ſhall hear from me. 


Friend. This, I know, he's very often forc'd to 
do; but I believe he's heartily weary on't; for 1 


Friend, Good luck to you, 
T. Rak. Let me fee! Heie have I revenge, a 


heard him ſay lately, he had ſome thoughts of| good eſtate, marriage, and an old woman, all toge- 


maſſying my Lady Matlove : now, in my opinion, 
the wou d be a much properer match for you; there- 


ther in one diſh. Now to conſult my ſtomach a 
little; revenge is a pretty hollow bit, that's the 


ſore I would even adviſe you to pay him his allow-| truth on't z and fitteen hundred pounds @ year is 


ance clear, and let him quit his pretences to her. 


Maj. His pretences, a poor dog! from what! his upon. 


eftate! Three ſhirts, two wigs, and a (ſnuff-box; 


does the nouſe-crown think to frighten me there, one? The ſame, after a month's poſſe fon. 


Tu uy that preſently, I'll viſit her this minute; 
the dog ſhall ſtarve this twelve-month for his 
impudence. 

Enter Young Rakiſh. 


T. Rak. Say you ſo, old gentleman! nay, then 


tis time to look about me, Sir. 


Maj. Ha! art thou there, my dear ſmock-face ?| 


well enough for a ftarving young fellow” to piddle 
But then again, marriage is hell, and an 
old woman is the devil— Well, and what's a young 
Old! 
would the were fourſcore: for, egad, upon Tecond 
thoughts, when a man is to be nooſed, who the 
deyil would complain to be tied up in a rotten 
halter, 
SCENE II. Lady Manlove's Houſe. 
Enter Lettice and Betty. 

Bet, Well, Lettice, thou liv'ſ in „rare family 


T. Rak. 1f you're not in extraordinary haſte, here ; thou wilt certainly pick up a fortune, and 


may I beg the favour to know whitlier you're going? 
Maj. Why doſt thou aſk, my chicken? 


Y. Rak. Becauſe, Sir, I have ſome reaſon to 


that's the thing, you know, that picks up a huſband, 
Let. Nay, | have no reaſon to complain of my 
ladv's humour; for at any time if I have but a 


believe it may be to my Lady Manlove z therefore I mind. to @ fuit of knots, or a gown of a week's 


thought fit to inform you, it would not be a very 
proper time, Sir, for I'm going thither myſelf. 


Maj. Adſo, that's true, I hear thou'rt going to 


marry her. 
FT. Rik. That's as 1 ſhall think fit, Sir. 


Maj. Hah! haſt thou nothing elſe to ſay to me, 


my dear Dacky ? 


T. Rat. Sir, if you have any thoughts of going, 


ih plain terms I ſhan't care to ſee you there. 
Maj. Hah! 
7. Rab. For my buſineſs with her is private. 
Maj. Is it? | 


Y. Rat. Therefore your company will but diſturb 


v3, Sir. ; 
Maj. Diſturb you, ba! 
7. Rak. | hear, Sir, you make pretences there, 
Maj. Doſt thou? 


T. Rat. And 1 adviſe you as a friend, to give 


them over. 


Maj. Say no more, my little Dacky. [Going 
1 


7. Rat. Sir, I hays a great deal more to 
aj. Say its 


T. Rat. In ſhort, Sir, I find your good-nature and 


wear only, tis but commencing her ſhape or com- 
plexion in a contrary colour, and the buſineſs is 
done. 

Bet. And if you have but a warm intrigue to 
entertain her with, her ſoul's your own. 

Let. Right; did 1 never tell you how the ſerved 
an amorous book of Major Rakiſh's to-day ? 
| Bet. No, how was it, pr'ythee ? 

Let. You muſt know, he recommended one of 
Scarron's novels to her; but withal told her one 
particular page in it was a little ſmuttj. 

Bet. So! 

Let. Upon which ſhe very diſcreetly defired him 
to double it down, that ſhe might be ſure to avoid 
it; but when the return'd the bouk, that poor leaf 
was more thumb'd and biurr'd than the beginning 
of a ſchool-boy's accidence. 

Bet. Ha! ha! ha! And no doubt ſhe took as 
much pains to get it by heart, But now you talk 
of a ſchool-boy, how ſtands your affairs with my 
lady's fon, Maſter Johnny? | 
Let. O] in a very fair way, child! tho' he pre- 
tends, upon our late quarrel, to comply with his 


my fortune. are ſo very low, that I am reſolved to mother's perſuaſion of going to St. Omer , (by the 


marry her, 


Mj. To marry her?—Very good—But upon 


condition I will pay thee thy two hundred pounds a 
year conſtantly, tax and play free, thou art willing 
to regounce all claim to her, ha! Is'c not ſo, my 
lurle Dacky? Come, ſpeak 5 you. dear bluſhing 
wgue, you, ſprak, 


Kal. Look you, Sir, in conſi-leration that you 


dre thy father, and one I would not willingly be a 
rival to, make it four hundred a year, and I'll have 
no more (o ſay to her. f 

Ai. Four hundred, my child! wilt thou abate 
ms nothing ? F 
T. Rab. I'm at a word, Sir. 


| PR oe Nile, do you ſee, I will give, Iwill give 


ee, let-me ſee, het? Oh! the devil a groat, ay 
| tile Dacky Bye Ned. Toll, toll, 


Friend. Faith, Jack, this Ieonfeſs is provoking; 


- 


Friend. Can I fe ? 
4 an rve you 


a 


way, I hear ſhe intended to make a prieſt of Him) 
now I know tis only to try whether or no I ſhall.be 


contented to part with bim. , 
et. How came you to quarrel with him? 
et. He happen'd to catch me alone, as I was 
making his bed this morning; his ſtomach Was ups 
it ſeems, and the young gentleman was going to 
fall to before the parſon had ſaid grace; upon 
which 1 gave him a*box on the ear, and vow'd 1'd 
4 merry him as long as I liv'd, 
et. Marty him! Why I thought had on! 
deſigned to make a fool of him, ern 4 
Lei, That's making a huſband of him, I think + 


| | bur lee, here he comes; away, dear Betty, for 
j. At a word, my little Dacky! Nay, then, | now's my only time to manage him. 


h ul do? 
"* Rot. Be reveng'd, and rival him this moment. but I find now you never lov'd me. 


Enter Johnny, a walks by Lettice ſcornfully, : 
Fobn. Dick ! go and ſee 1 the horſes 2 . 


[ Exit finging. | What doſt thou dangle after me for ? 


Let. Well, Squire, 1 knew the time, when you 
wou'd ha" been glad that I wou'd ha' n vou: 
Criss. 
Jebn. Its a lye! 1 did love you, fo I die, Mrs 


„Can you lend me your foegings this af- Snappich. 
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Le. You wou'd not have the heart to leave me | 
h ! 


then. Cries, 

FJobn. Remember the back-cloſet up two pair of 
ſtalrs, young gentlewoman—Yaah! You cou'd 
ſquall louder then, When I did but offer to lee 
whether you garter'd above knee or not. 

Let. Why 1 don't garter above knee, you may 
fee] here then. | 

Fobn, What do I care! I won't feel there, I'll 
do what I pleaſe, or elſe I won't ſtay, 

Let. No, Iquire, you are miſtaken in me, I am 
not ſuch a one neither; I'll die, before I'll be 
your whore. 

Jobn. And I'll be hang'd before I'll be your fool, 
Why Dick, why doſt thou not get the kot ſes ready? 

Let. You ſhall not leave me then. If you will 
ſtay I'll be kinder to you ; do but try till to-mor- 
row: | won'tcry out no more indeed, You ſhall | 
tie my garter where you pleaſe, if you won't go. 

" wap Will you let's buſs you then? [Surlily. 

et. Yes, in a civil way. [X. ei ber. 

Jobn. Well, will you promiſe to love me now, 
and be free with a body? 

Let. I'll love you as long as I live, if you won't 
leave me. [ Squalls. 

ex Well, well, what do you whawle for? 

et. I'm ſore twou'd break my heart to part 
with you; pray, dear ſquire, don't go. - [ Louder. 

Jabn. What do you keep (uch a bawling for; 1 
tell vou 1 won't go—Let's buſs you again. 

Emer Lady Manlove, anſeen+ 

L. Man, What's here! My young rogue, and 
that impudent quean in cloſe conference, I'll 
obſerve them. 

John. But will you promiſe to marry me to-day 
if 1 wont go. 

L. Man. So! Afide. 

Let. Marry you! aye, poor fool, you may be ture 
ont. | Afide.] But won't you forſake me then, ano 
uſe me ill? 

2 tell you, I won't uſe you ili, you fool you. 

Man. O! I ha'n't patience. Why, how now, 
firrah! What are you a doing there? And you, Mrs. 
Flirt, I'll reach you to debauch my fon, 1 will, 
you ſtink ing jade you. Slaps ber. 

Jobs. What do you ſtrike her for, mother? what | 
do you ſtrike her for ? you ſhan't ſtrike her no more, 

L. Man. How firrah ! Chan't I ſtrike her: you. 
ſaucy rogue, I'll fell you to the ground, 

Febn, Will you ? I'll try that, { Holds her bands. ] 
Now ftrike me to the ground, can't you ? Let's ſee 
you ſtrike me now. They flruggle. 

Let. What an unfortunate diſcovery was chis þ 
To be caught juſt as we had agreed upon articles: 
but, however, I don't fear him, for I know he will 
ma:ry me now, if it be only to cootradit his 
mother—Dear ſquire, don't anger my lady ſo yz pray, 
Sir, let her go. 

Fobn. Why, if the will be quiet, with all my 
heart; I don't meddle with ber. [Ter ge. 

L. Man. Oh! The rogue has ſprained my arms, 
I ſhall not be able to ftir them this twelve - month. 

John. Look'e, mother, I am ſorry for't; I did 
pot defign you any harm, not I: but why ſhould 
you ofter to ſtrike the poor girl ſo? 

L. Man. Sirrah, whai's that to you how dare 
you juſtify her ! ; | 

Fobn, Why, may be, I had a kindneſs far her, 
what then} And, look you, mother, to tell you 
the truth, indeed 1 do think you ought to be ac- 
quainted with the buſineſs———You muſt know, 1 
deſign to marry ber. | 
IL. Mon, Date you tell ave this to my face, firrab? 


bn. Why, how can tell it you behind your back. 
Man. Sirrah! How dare you think of ſuch 
a thing! you jack-a-napes ! 

Jobn. Don't you call me names, mother ; don't 
call me names: but, if 1 do think on't, how can 
| help it? And pray why ſhould not 1think on't as 
well as you: I ſuppoſe you thought of a huſband, 
and why ſhould not I thirk of-a wife? You have 
had your ſwing already. I cod my father was no 
flincher, | 

L. Man. Was ever heard ſuch impudence! Sirrah, 
I ſhall turn over a new leaf with you, Your govers 
nor ſhall know what a wicked rogue you are! IU 
make him flea you backſide for you. 

Jabn. I don't believe you will; and he meddles 
with me, 1 may chance to lay him on his back, He 
flea my backfide! he kiſs !l———won't he? 

L. Man. So, fo, this is very fine language 

Fobn. Lettice, do you ſlip into my chamber, and I 
will come preſently. [Ad. Exit Lettice. 

Enter Father Benedict, boored, Cc. 

L. Man. O father! I am glad you are come 3 
your pupil here, my ſon Johnny, has been making 
love to one of my impudeat maids; and tells me tw 
my face, he'll marry her. 

F. Ben. Leta me alone ! leta me alone! come ! 
come! Madam, 'tis better to give him de good 
vard— How you doe, young gentleman! how you doe! 
me ſal be ver glad to ave de care of you. 

Jobn. Aye, and you had beſt have a care of me. 

F. Ben. You no feara dat, dat is ver well, now 
you be one good ſhild— [ Pats bim on the bead. 

v. What do you tap me 0'th' head for ?[ Suriily- 
+ Ben. O me lote you, maitre Jeanny, me lots 
you. 
obn. Let my chin alone, will you. 
. Ben. Vat you mean, ſtrike a me! vat you 
mean; me ſal 'ave de vip for you? 1 

Fobn, Who is that you'll have the whip for, you 
loggerhead! who will you have the whip for, ha! 

F. Ben, Loggerhate, jernie bleu, vat is dat log» 
gerbate ? 

John. You may go look, it's ſuch a fool as you are. 

F. Ben. De foole, a ha! me underſtanga dat ver 
well; you call a me de fool, humph. N 

2 Why, don't you hear 1 do, dunderpate. 

Den. Dunderpate: Je vous prie, Madam vat 
is dat dund e? | 

L. Man. A very ſcurrilous name, Sir; won'® 
you break his head for't ? | 

F. Ben. O, letta me «lone, Madam.—Ecovtes 
Maitre Jeanny; vat vil you fay, if vor de logger- 
hate, vor de fool, and tor de dundurpate, me fal 
give you one, two, tree ſlaps of the chops, Maltre 
Jeanoy ? Humph. P\ 

Fobr, Why, I ſay, if you give me ſuch another 
word, I may chance to wipe you croſs the jaws. 

F. Ben. Ver well; where is de reverence you ave 
vor me perſonne ? | 

„. O lo: d, Sir, I do Sir-reverence your perfon, 
. Ben. Ailons; den aſka me de pardon ! aſka me 
de pardon. ; 

Jobs. Aſk your. pardon, for what ! For what! 
Can you tell, you ow! you ? Aſt your pardan—heres 
give the poor +5 hat; there, now I aſk your pats 


dan. | Strikes off bis bat and wig, and diſcovers bis 
crows. ] A hey! what a dickens have we got here ? 
F. Ben. Ah, la grande malheur; yat fal me do? 
He a diſcover my couronne. 5 
, ohn. Pray, Sir, what trade are you ? del] 
. Man, He is no trade, ſitrah ; but agivil,ſober 
gentlemaa, that I prevailed with to be your gquernors 


Zebs· He my goverogr | what, te make a pry 
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of me; look ye, Madam, as for religion, d'ye ſee, 1 
han't been taught much of any ſort : but, adſuckers, 
this I know, that I won't bea papiſt; it's a hard 
caſe, if a man muſt go to the devil, he can't take 
it out in what ſort of wickedneſs he pleaſes. For my 
part, I'll even go the way of the fleſh, I'm reſolved 
the ſpirit ſhall not carry me; odds fleſh! I won": 
be prieſt-ridden thither : Not but I believe he knows 
the road as well as a Dover poſt-horſe. But I am 
not ſo hot upon that journey, and ſo will pull off my 
boots, d'ye ſee— Toll, loll, loll. | Sits devon and fings. 
L. Man, You impudentYyoung raſcal, how dare 
vou offer to pull off your boots? Sirrah, I'll have 
your bones broke; I'll make you change your tune. 

FJobn. No, you ſha'n't— Toll, toll, loll. 
TL. Man. You ſaucy rogue, do you laugh in my 
face! I'll whip your eyes out. 
[ Offers to take Benedict's whip. 

F. Ben. No trouble yourſelf, Madam, letta me 
alone. Allons ! put on your boote, Maitre 22 

8 Toll, 1oll, loll. [ Looking in bis face. 

„Ber. Vat is dat, toll, loll, lol! ? Me fay, put 
on your boote. [ Cracks bis whip. 

Jebn. Aye, it's no matter for that==l won't 
change my tune; toll, loll, loll. 

L. Man Hold, father, don't be too ſevere; ] 
find there is no dealing with him, we muſt even 
try what fair words will do. 

F. Ben. Ma foy, Madam, me believe dat is de 
beft way. 

L. Man, Johnny, my dear Johnny, don't be ſo 
wilful ; pr'ythee mind what 1 ſay to thee. 

Jobn. Why, aye, mother—Now, your note's al- 
tered, dy'e ſee, 1 don't care if I do change my tune. 

L. Man. Now thoa art a dear child! come, that's 
my good boy, pr'ythee put on thy boots again; ſee, 
here's money for thee ! Thou ſhalt have any 
tking thou canſt aſk for. 

Jebn. Say you fo! T'cod, then Ill ſerve you a 
brave trick! that money will buyLettice a pure top- | 
ping to her weddingclothes,-Why, look ye mother, 
becauſe you give me good words now, if you'll give 
me that purſe now, d'ye ſee, and make vather baid- 
pate walk down ftairs, I'll put them on again. 

L. Man. But will you promiſe me to go your 
journey too ? | 

bn. Poh ! I will, I tell you—why don't he go. 
. Man. Dear father, don't let's croſs him in this 
good humour; pray be gone. 
F. Ben. With ell mine heart, Madam.— Maitre 
Jeanny, me be your ver humble ſervant. Exit. 
L. Man, Why doſt thou fit on the floor, Johnny? 
" Fobn, Poh, what does it ſignif. where's the 
purſe, mother? 

L. Man, That's my good child; put on t'other 
boot, and thou ſhalt have it. 

Fobn, Pſha! why, there it is : you ſee what "__ 
to be civil to a body ſo now give's the money, 

Feftens ber with a piercer to the floor. 

L. Man. Well, but will you promiſe to get on 
horſe-back as ſoon as you have it ? 

Fobn. What dy'e think 1 weutd tell you alye, 
mother, and look you in the face in this manner? 

L. Man. That's my dear boy; there tie, to do 
what thoo wilt with. 

Jobs. Toll, lol, loll, [ Pulls off bis boots again. 

L. Man. How, now ! what does the tool mean? 

bn. No fool, no fool, mother, 
« Man. Thou wicked villain, JI Finds ber- 
ſelf fall.] Ha! what's here; bark ye, ſirrah, rogue, 

tes The meaning of all this? a 

Jobs. That's becauſe you ſhould not follow me: 


Toll, loll—and there's my tune again for you, ho 
toll, loll, loll. [Le finginge 
L. Man. Was ever woman plagu'd with ſuch a 

ſtubborn raſcat ! What ſhall I do? Oh! how the 
rogue has rammed it in— Who's within there? If 
I live, I'll be reveng'd! I'll marry the lewdeſt fel- 
low about town ; nay, the moſt notorious rogue of 
a lawyer; but Fl} keep his eſtate from him, 

| Enter Servant, 

Ser. O dear, Madam! this is Maſter Johnny's 
piercer. | 

L. Man. Where is the rogue, did you ſce him? 

Ser. Yes, Madam, he juſt now put Lettice into 
a hackney-coach. * 

L. Man. And did be go with her? 0 

Ser. No, Madam, he's tone chere in the houſe. 

L. Man. If he offers to go out, be ſute you dooge 
him, and bring me word 1nmeciately— 

Enter Mor and Y oung Rakith. 

Maj. Madam, your moiſt humble ſervant; ods- 
bud! it's a month Gnce 1 kiſs'd your ladyſhip's 
hand. 

T. Rat. It's an age, Madam, fince ] did; there» 
fore as a Jonger abſent lover, ought to do it firſt, 

L. Man. O dear, Sir, 1'll ſwear you hurt me. 

Y. Rat. Can there be harm in tuch a tender 
graſp of love Madam, your charms bound like a 
rolling deluge o'er my foul, and ſtifle me in ex- 
eſs of fond defixe, Ah! the pains of death, are 
on me, I beat and ſtruggle like a d'owning wretch 
tor lite, and thefe my laſt convu fions. | 

Maj. Humph ! [ Afode. 

L. Man. Well, 1 really believe might have 
ſatisfaction enough In ſuch a huſban?, without con- 
fidering the pleaſure of revenge. { Afide. 

V. Rat. Wiil you make it four hundred, Sir? 

Maj. Oons, you dog! Ill lay your head upon 
both your ſhoulders. [ Apart ts Young Rak. 

F. Rak. ©, take me to that healing boſom 
wrap me in the warm folas ot love! feed me with 
the balmy ſweets that flouriſh there; give me new 
life, and nurſe me to un infant dotage. 

L. Man. O! I ſhall faint! I am not able te 
contain myſelf... . 

Maj. Dacky, thou ſhalt have an hundred guineas; 
privthee let her alone, my dear boy, 

V. Rak. Where am 1? ſure, tis Elizium, [ Start- 
ing back. ] for moral fleſh could never feed fo high. 
I turfeit with delight! my ſou!'s all over blifs! my 
raviſhed ſenſes ache with pleaſure, and I grow faint 
with gazing. { Falls en ber boſom, 

L. Man. O, I die! I die! [Ade 

Maj. Dick), my dear Packy; thou ſhalt have 
two hundred pound. ; 

V. Rok, Thus let us ever live! thus bleſt with 
one perpetual round of circl:ng pleaſure, ſtill faint- 
ing with exceſs of love, and waking till to new 
reviving joys. ' 

Maj. Oons! how the rogue has diſſolved her, 

V. Rak. You ſee, Sir, what poſture my aftairs are 
in, nothing but full four hundred can forbid the banns. 
Maj. Say'ſt thou ſo, my little Dacky; then 
there lies your way down ſtairs. Steps in betzween 
them and draws.) Sirrah, go, get you gone; dog, go. 
L. Man. Oh! for Heaven's ſake, what do you 
mean ? | [ Holds the Major. 
T. Rak. Oh! don't be frightened, Madam; I'll 
tell you the buſfineſs—— You muſt know, Madam, 
there is a Young lady. bere in the Pall-Mall, of 2 
prodigious fortune, whom, it ſeems, my father po- 
fitively deſigne I ſhall marry, or he will difioherit- 
me ; and fo let him, Madam, if he pleaſes: For, 


Look'sy "mother, always tie a mad bull to a flake, m part, 1 confeſs my foul and body, Madam, are 
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entirely devoted to your ladyſhip ; and if 1 were to 
die upon the ſpot, Madam, I tolemuly declare, I 
would not renounce one tittle of that eternal 
pallion I have avowed for your ladyſhip's molt inde- 
lible perfections. IB. and opgles. 

Maj. Ha! " "[Aftonijbed. 

L. Man. O fie, Sir, this is moſt inhuman, to force 
your only ſon to marry one he can't love. Come, Sir, 
for my lake ſpare hum; pray put up your tword. 

Maj. Well, Madam, for your take, d'ye fee, I 
I wilt theath my indignation, But may I never more 
hear the dear, dear blug, giug of 2 tull flaſk, if all 
this is not à notorious lye, from top to bottom. But 
now, Madam, to the buſtnets 1 came tor; look'e, 
Madam, it you and 1 make a match, d'you ſer—— 
you muſt expect every ten months, tor the firſt teven 
years—twins, Madam] always get twins, 

[I Young Rak, makes love in dumb-ſbew bebind 

bis back. 

L. Mon. Let me die, but that is irrcfiſtibly 
perſuative, ; 

Maj. 1 am very proud, Madam, your. ladyſhip 
likes what 1 fay to you. 

L. Man. Well, Sir, | ſwear you have ſuch a way, 
— and ſuch a ſon. [ Afide. 

Maj. Madam, I have fifteen hundred pounds a 
year clear eſtate, no chileren in the world but this 
boy here; and | ſhall drink him dead in a fortnight. 
How ſay you, Madam; do you like of it? 

L. Man. Aye, Sir z but naw let me hear your 
ſon's propoſals, | 

Maj. Piha ! a beggar ; a poor dog, Madam. 

T. Rak. Madam, is true, I have not one groat 
in the world, and have no hopes of any thing, for 
the very moment I marry you, | am ſure to be aiſin- 
herited. [ Xneels.] But if the lat excremities of, 
an humble patfion, have/any merit in the eyes of 
virtue; then ſhew your pity here, and raile me wit: 
a kind reviving hope. 

Maj. What a tongue the dog has! [ Ajide, 

L. Man. O dear, Sir, pray riit. 

Maj. Pha! Madam, words, words, mere air 
Odibud, I have an argument in, my. pucket, that 
ules to convince a woman ſooner than all the poe- 
tical raptures in chriftendom : Locke, Madam, 
the only certain proof of a man's paiſion, is, when 
he parts with his money; therefore, as an corneſt 
of my atfection, give me leave to lay theſe four 
hundred of the king's faces at your feet. 


Y. Rak. Which, when you marry, Sir, you know, 


will be your own again. 
Maj. Hold your peace, firrah-—— There, Madam, 
dil pute of it as you pleaſe, {Gives it into ber band. 
L. Man. O dear, major, this is an extravagant 
piece of gallantry———Biriſs me ! how heavy it is, 
Pray, Su, do me the favour to hold it for me. 
{ Gives it to Young Rak. 
Y. Rak. Tum, dum. 
M. j. I muſt murder the dog, I muſt murder 
him.--- Oons, Macam, I could have held it for you. 
F. Rat. But not ſo faſt as I ſhall; tom, dum. 
Maj. 1 was in hopes, Madam, you would have 
made a better uſe of themoney. | Out of bumour. 
L. Man, O dear, Sir, can I expreſs my concern 
for vou better than by being kind to your children? 
Maj. Aye, Madam, but not to my rival. 
Y. Rak. Lock you, Sir, if you'll give me leave to 
ſpeak a word or two in private with this lady, I will 
immediately convince you, that in her diſpoſing of 
this money, the had no other conlideration then 
your intereſt, x 


— 


Maj. Why thie might be done, Dacky, if 1 
dolce but pardoade whitalf to trult thee, : | 


T. Rat. Why, Sir, you ſhall not truſt me out of 
your fight, 0 : 
Maj. Humph ! ſay'ſt thou ſo, my little Dacky ? 
Nay, then | do give thee leave. 
T. RAA. Madam, if you pleaſe. {Takes ber afide, 
Enter Mafter Johany behind. 

Jobn. So, Lettice is ſafe enough now, and let 
em lock me up if they can——Hey day! who have 
we here? | find my mother has a colt's tooth left, 
['cod, I will put in with them—Sir, your ſervant, 
[To the Major.] What don't you know me? 

Mij. Know thee! pr'ythee who art thou ? 

Fobn. Who be 1? Why, I de—I be—!'cod I 
don't know what to tell him, not I— Why, I be 
mother's zon, don't ye ſee what I be? 

Maj. Aye, my dear lad, 1 ſee very plainly what 
thou art; but 1 want to know who thou art? Who 
is thy father, chiid ? 

Fobn. Who? I've never a father at all, but I 
deneve I thall have ſhortly ; for I ſee my mother is 
there hard at work upon one. 

Maj. How | thy mother! why, is thy name Johnny ? 

Fobn. May be it i hat then? 

Maj. Why then, very ſhortly, thou wilt be my 
ſon-in-law. 

F*<bn. May be not, that's as I ſhall like you, maybe. 

M.j. Odibud, you young rogue, I'll buſs you into 
good humour. [ Offers te kiſs bim, be flruggies. 
on. Let me alone! be quiet, will ye! you 
an't buſs me! Piſha! [Spirs.] what a plague do 
you flaver me ſo for? You my tather-in-law! yes, 
ſo vou ſhall! I'cod, Fil de your buſineſs. | 

L. Man. Why really, Sir, if this be true, I 
muſt needs own, he is a very barbarous man to uſe 
his enly fon at this rate ; as far as I can ſerve you, 
oy furthering this innocent revenge, Sir, you may 
command me. [ To Young Raks 

John Hark you, mother. | 

Man. O you wicked rogue! are you there? 

Fobn. Lord, don't ye be angry, mother; I come 
to ralk with you about buſineis. 

T. Rat. Oh! pray, Madam, give the young gen- 
tleman leave to ſpeak, however. 

Jobn. A good ſort of a civil gentleman ; A-may 


chance to do him a kindneſs for this. ' 


L. Man. Well, what have you to ſay, firrah? 

Joba. Say! why I underſtand that this old ſoldiet 
is  ſuitoror to you, and (to tell you the truth) L. 
don't like him. 

L. Man. You ſaucy rogue, is this your buſineſs ? 
Know then, firrah, that this gentleman ſhall be 
your father-in-law, if he pleaſes.—Come, Sir, if 
you dare truſt yourſelf with me, | have ſomething 


to propoſe to you from your ſon, that very nearly 


concerns the happineſs of us both. | 

Maj. Onſbud, Madam, you overjoy me! But 
has that dear toad put in a word for me atlaſt then ! 
Has he ! Dacky, thou dear ſon of an unhappy dog 
of a father, buis me, you whelp; you dear baſtard, 
buſs me—} will remember thee for this, my little. 
Dacky, odſbud I will. [ Exit with Lady Man. 

Y. Rak. | ſhall give you cauſe, I believe. 

Jobs. Lord, Sir, how can you let him flaver-you 
ſo; don't it make your noſs tingie ? "Odsfifh, he is 
gone away with my mother too! Shall I ferch her + 
back again, Sir; I'cod, au' you ſay the word, I'll do? 

T Rat. No, no, fquire, let him alone, he 
be little the better for it This young dog may be 
uſeful, I'll ſtrike in with him. [4 

obn. Pray, Sir, ben't you a ſuitoror to my mother? 
Rat. Aye, ſquire, what do you think of ae! 
for a father-in-law? | 


Jes. Ic, 1 like you very well, bites kydhalf 


Tur SCHOOL-BOY. 


than, that old ſoldier: what a deuce do you let him 
take her afide ſo for? 
© I Rak. It's adelign I have in my head, ſquite. 
Jebn. Aye, Sir, but do you know what deſign 
the may have in ber head? Look'e, Sir, I mean 
you well, I would not have you truſt her too far 
neither—Odsfleſh | you don't know her—Lir, you 
don't know her, 4 
T. Rak. Well, ſquire, I'm oblig'd to you for your 
meaning; and in return, will acquaint you 
with my deſiga upon the old ſoldier. | 
* Ave! . 
Rat. You muſt know then 
1 But hack'e, Sir, who is that old ſoldier ? 
. Rak. Only my father, Sir. 
Fobn. How | how! Iced, then I find you care 


no more for your father, than I do for my mother. | 


Well, Sir——but pray go on. "IS 

Y. Rak. About an -hour hence, ſquire, I ſhall 
privacely marry your mother, who, in the mean 
time, by my allowance, is tu flatter the old gentle- 
man with the ſame hopes, and (to revenge a ſevere 
quarrel 1 have with him) is to appoint him a 
meeting, (juſt when our marriage is over) at a 
friend's houſe of mine, where 1 ſha!! have a pub- 
lic opportunity to laugh at his diſappoiatment, and 
invite bim to my wedding-ſupper. | 

Fobx. Icod, that's well enough : O dear, Sir, 
hail + not beg the favour of you to get the parſon 
to do me 2 ſmall job too? Odd, I have a tight 
young girl here hard by, that I have a main mind 
to be married to—Sir, won't you ſpeak a word to 
him to tack us together a little? | 

FT. Rat. How, ſquire, to tack you together | 
whom have you adviſed with in this bufineſs* Who 
Is it you have a mind to marry ? Are you ſure ſhe's 
fit for a wife ? 


Jobs. I don't know, Sir; but 'm ſure ſhe's fit 


for a huſband. 


T. RA. Oh! routed him horſe and foot, Fcer 
gnum ! Here's the golden plunder, boy! 1 did his 
buſineſs the firſt onſet ; beat him clearly out of the 
fort of the lady's favour, and made him pay four 
nundted pieces contribution, before I delivered her 
up into his hands again? 

Friend. And have you done it ? 

T. Rak. For aught he knows I have z but by 
what I know, I have not: In ſhort, } neither de- 
lign to quit or keep the lady any longer than ſhe 
lerves my turn. *% 

Friend. How ſo, man ? 

T. Rat. Nay, I wont tell you my plot before- 
hand : for, here they come, and the faice is going 
to begin; pray, obſerve u 

Enter Major and Lady Manlove. 

Maj. Ah! my little Ned ? wiſh me joy, wiſh 
me jay, lad! : 

Friend, Joy! of what, major? 

Maj. The joy of all joys, boy : here's a beautiful 


lady, firrah, is going to give me fifteen hundred 


pounds a year to be her bed- fellow. 

Friend, Very good pay; 1 wiſh your ſervice may 
be able to deſerve it. 
Maj. Able, Sir! I'd have you to know, Fam 
as young as ever. 
Friend. I'm glad to ſee your ladyſhip here, Madam. 
L. Man. Dear, Mr. Friendly, | am your moſt 
humble ſervant ; tho“ 1 dare ſwear, you little ex- 
peRed it upon ſo important an occaſion, 

Friend, Mayn't we know the occaſion, Madam? 

L. Man. 1 vow, Sir, it's ſuch a critical point, I 
don't know whether my modeſty will be able to go 
through with che diſcovery. 

Y. Rat. If you pleaſe to give me leave, Madam, 
I'll help you out a little, 

Maj. Aye, aye, tell him, my little Dacky. 

V. Rak. Well, Sir, not to keep you any longer 
in ſuſpence : this noble lady here, generouſly con- 


Y. Rai. Ha! Egad, there can be no harm in 


fidering my ſufferings under the tyranny of an un- 


tying the young rogue in a lip-knot : this was. a; natural father, and being ſenſible, that by reaſon of 


lucky diſcovery ; ſomething may be made on't. 
[Afide.] Well, ſquire, III do all | can to ſerve you. 


my indefatigable love to her, | was in a perpetual 
danger of being diſinherited, bas piouſly conſeated 


O dear, Sir, 1 am mainly obliged to you. to revenge me of the ſaid unnaturat father, by this 


T. Rak. Nay, I won't only lend you my parſon, 
bur my money, nay, my very clotnes; egad, Fil 
make a gentleman of thee, | 
Fobn. Wull-you, Sir? O law } [Ove jeyed.] 
T*cod, then my mother ſhall make a fool of me no 
pon as 1 hope to be married, I had rather 
you vather-in-law,than any man in Chriſtendom. 
T. Rat. Plha! Pox! I'll be brother to thee, man; 
call me honeſt Jack, [Hg him.) We li (moak, 
and whore, and roar, and take a bottle together, 
Jabn. Is your name John? Why, Sir, my name's 
ohn too adzooks, that's brave; hone& John, 
ow doſt do? damme ! { Serwes. 
T. Rak. Why that's well ſaid, bay; egad, thou, 
ſweat ſt like a gentleman already—Come, my little 
rake, now let's take one chearing flaſk, before the 
parſon does his buſineſs; then get drunk, break 
windows, maul the watch, and bed our new=married 
wives in the round-houſe. 1 


Fobn, Ha boys! gad gramercy, brother-father- 


In»laws . 


. SCENE, Friendly's Todgings- 
Dire Friendly and Young iſh. 


public diſappointment of his hopes: having (to his 
utter confuſion) already taken to her loving huſband, 
the individual perſon of me his lawfully begorten 
ſon—— John Rakith, — | 

Maj. Humph! what is att this? Do you know, 
Madam, what the devil is it? 2 

L. Man. All truth, Sir, to my knowledge ; the 
whole truth, and nothing but rhe truth: So take 
me John Rakiſh. [Gies bim ber band; 

Moj. Oons and Hell ! In chine the dog! 

Friend. Not in my houſe, I beſeech you, major, 

Maj. Pr'ythee, dear Ned, let me come at him; 
Oh ! he's © bitter dog, I can't bear him. 

Friend. Pho! pr'ythee be-pacified 3 if he muſt 
de run thro' the guts, he'll deſerve it an hour hence 
as well as now : beſides, I would have you hear 
what he can ſay for himſelf; you know he does 
not uſe to be tongue-ty'd upon theſe occaſions, 

Maj. Odibud ! and that's true, my little Neddy! 
I will hear the dogy 1 will hear him. Come hi- 


[ Exeunt. | ther, Dacky. 


T. Rat. Well, Sir. g . 

Maj. Hark vob, iron-face; art thou not a per- 
jured rogue ? Doſt thou not expect to be ſplit, and 
broil'd upon the devil's gridiron, | | 
F. Rat. I don't apprehend you, Sir. 

Maj. Did'ſt thou not promiſe, dog, to renounce. 
al! claim to that lady, provided I would quit my 


Feind. WEL FELL, Dear Jack, what ſucceſs? 
"Bo What have you done with the old 


title co the ſour hundted pounαf’² — 
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, writing is ſo drawn, that unleſs you actually do 


todo merciful. An audacious rogue !to think I cou'd 
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T. Rot. Aye, Sir, but I thought it would be becauſe I am his guardian, 1 will they re- put into 


more profitable to marry the lady myſelf, and ts 
part with neither. 1 know, from your own ex- 
ample, Sir, you won't blame me for good huſbandry. 

Maj. Oh! not in the teat, my dear hell-face ! 
thou haſt obliged mu to the laſt degree, by marry- 
ing this lady; I will inſtantly make love to her 
daughter, offer her my whole eſtate for a Jointure, 
cut off the entail, get a whole litter of childten, 
and difinherit you, you dog. 


T. Rat. Look'e, Sir, here I forbid the banns ; | 


this lady's daughter is now mine, and 1 will not 
have my family diſgrac'd, by admitting ſuch a no- 
torious rake-hell for my ſon-in-law : in ſhort, your 
retences are utterly againſt my conſent, and I po- 
tively declare you ſhall never have my bleſſing. 
Maj. Oons! I'd give five: thouſand pounds to 
make the whelp my father-in-law. 
F. Rak. Come, come, for a great deal leſs money, 
In make this lady my mother-in-law. 
Maj. Ha! fayt thou fo, my- little Dacky? | 
Why, art not married ? ha! ſpeak. 

Rat. So far from it, Sir, that upon condi- 
tion you will immedintely ſiga this paper, which 
will eatitle me to four hundred pounds a year during 
life, and at your deceaſe to the reſt of your eſtate, 
I] am willing this moment to ſhe w myſelf an obe- 
dient fon, and reſign you the lady. 

L. Man. Baſe man! you won't offer to ſell me? 

Y. Rat. Don't you trouble yourſelf, Madam.— 
Ani to ſatisfy you that my meaning's honeſt, the 


marry the lady, you're not obliged to give me a groat. 
Maj. Say'f thou ſo, my little Dacky. 
L. Man. Audacious viliain ! have you ſetv'd me 
thus? Iwill be reveng d, though—klere, major, 


my pocket. . 

L Man. Monſter! You his guardina ! 

Y. Rak. At your ſervice, Madam. 

L. Man. You dare not tell me ſo ! 

T. Rak. O! | have a great deal more to tell you, 
Madam ; I muſt have a thouſand pound out of your 
hands to-morrow morning, to put him and his wife 
into a handſome e quipage. 

L. Man. His wife | : 

T. Rak. His wife, Madam; ſhe has had as good 
an education as your ladyſhip's ſervice could afford. 
—Lettice, I think, her name is. 

L. Man. Undone! Undone! 

Maj. Ha! Madam, what's the matter now? 

L. Man. Oh! my child's ruin'd for ever. 

T. Rak. That's as you pleaſe, Madam. 

L. Man. What ſays the monſter ? | 

J. Rat. That your fon, Madam, ſhall not be 
ruin'd, provided you will promiſe me not to marry 
that old fellow, unleſs he ſigns my ſettlement. In 
hort, Madam, upon that condition, I will notonly 
refign your fon and his fortune into your hands 
agein, but Iwill Jikewife engage to find @ law- 
ful expedient co diſannul his marriage, which, if 
you don't immediately comply with me, ſhall be 
an eternal ſecret ; ſo e en let him ſquander away his 
eſtate as he pleaſes, I'll make a- ſhift to gear (2 
handſome livenhoos out on't, | warrant ou. 

Friend. Nay, Madam, this is a very generous 
propolal z now, if your ſon's ruin'd, you're the 
occaſion of it. . e 9 

L. Man. Sir, I beſeech you, don t name it: I'll 
not believe a word he ſays; I dare ſwear this is all a 
ſham, a poor pretence, only to get his ends of me. 

Maj. Nouns! Madam, you have nick'd it: but, 


upon condition, you'll never give that villain a groat, 


if it were true, let me alone to manage him; 1 


J] will marry you this very moment, and fave you the know him by experience. Why, the dog had the 


money; nay, do bat engage to difinherit him before 
to-morrow inoruing, and 1 here promiſe you fix! 
thouſand pounds in ready gold and jewels, to ſatisfy 
any extravagance you ſhall Think fir. 
F. Rak. So! 5 
Maj. Diünherit him ! Odsbud, your ladyſh'p's 


* 


be ſuch a villain to wrong a lady of your unſpotted 
virtue. Oons! Madam, never heard ſuch an im- 
pudent propoſal fince I was born, 


impudence t'other day to aſk me to lend bim fit 
unds ;z and in eſs than a quarter of an hour, 
brought him down to three and fix-pence, 
Enter Johuny with Lettice, and one in a Parſons 
abit 


Jobn. Toll, tell, toll! a hey! where's brother= 
father-in-law ? inying. 
T. Rak. Ha! my little imp of lewdnefs! how 
doſt thou ? 
Jebn. How do I? why, I'm married, boy! How 


L. Man. On that condition 1 am entirely yours, 2 I do? 


Maj. Oons! Madam, 1'11 ruin him withia this 
half hour, I'll drive revenge quite through his 
foul ; nay, I'll fend for the two beggar-makers of 
the nation, the prieſt and the lawyer, and make 
them clinch ir on the other fide. 

Friend. What the devil ſhall we do now Jack ? 
was there ever ſuch a diſappointment ! 

FT. Rat. Faith, Ned, the has out-trump'd me, 
that's the truth on't; but 1 can't loſe all, man, I 
have pam in my hand ſtill. 

Friend. What do you mean? 

F. Rak. Her fon, her ſon, boy! the rogue has 
choſen me for his guardian; he will be here pre- 
ently ; I'll fetch her about, I warrant you, 

Friend. Egad, that's lucky; I am glad you are 
ſure of a trick to ſave yourſelf at laſt; in the mean 
time, Jack, try what a court-card will do; play 
your impudence vpon them, 

7 „Rat. Mum 1 4 

L. Man, Now, devil, I am reveng'd of you. 

T. Rat. I fancy not, Madam—l ſuppoſe your 


nn, 


T. Rat. Give you joy, Madam. ¶ Salutivg Lettice. 
L. Man. What do 1 ſee? Undone! Undone! 
Maj. Humph ! The prieſt there too; nay, then 
miſchief is not far off, [Ade, 
Fobn. Well, but hark'e John, how do my mo- 
ther and you agtee ? What ben't you married yet? 
Y. Rat. O dear fquire ! no, nor am 1 like to beg 
ſhe is juſt going to be married to my father. - 
Jeba. Odsfleſh! I thought as much; did not T 
tel! you, you did not know her ? Did not I tel} you 
0? Look ye John, there are two things ſhe neves 
kept in her lite, and thaths « fat-day and a promiſe 
to my certain knowledge her word is but wind, « 
I'cod ſhe no more values to break one than t'other, 
Y. Rat. Well, fquire, it ſhall never trouble me 
as long as 1 ſuffer upon your account 3 for to te 
you the truth, the real occafion of Her diſcardin 
me, was my friendly promotionof yoar marria 5 
but there's a very eaſy way to reward my ſe 8 
which is, that upon condition my father will fign 
this writing, you will generouſly condeſcend to chuſe 


of your ſon Johnny's eſtate, by him the (aid 


Jobs. Il do't, an't were ten times more to 


hadyſhip does not know that theſe are the writings him for your guardian, 


| Chis very day ſtolen out of your cabinety which 


eyou ; let's ſee the writings, I'll do't 1'cod, 


— — — — — 
— — — — — — — 


— 


- me do ten times more. [Signs it.] There, Ned, 


. the young ſquire, as well as if they had been ca- 


® 
T. Rok. There, Sir, 
Febn. Look e, 
wather here ; 4 don't know what your name 18, not 
I; but if you think fit, d'ye (ee, to ſign this paper, 
Fil make you my guardian—That's all I have to ſay 


818780 -M. — Mr. John's 
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an uneaſy life I muft have expected from your lady- 
ſhip and the reſt of hls relation; but ts dach you, 
Madam, that I never intend to have any thoughts 
of him as long as I live, Mr. Rakiſh has been 
pleaſed to give me his bond, to pay me thirty pounds 


to 70 — 80 take and look it over. * 
Maj. Let's ſee, my dear lad. 


year during life, provided 1 immediately leave the 


town, and go and live with my friends in the coun- 


T. Rat. Madam, I am ſenſible a word from you 


try; which 1 faithfully promiſe your ladyſhip, to 


wou'd finiſh the buſineſs; if you will Rand my perf-rm to-morrow morning. 


friend, I am till ready to diſannul your ſon's mar- 


Jebn. What will you leave me now? Are theſe 


L. Man. Alas! Heaven knows, 1 would do it, your tricks? Pray give me my purſe again, fince you 


were there but « poſſibility of your making your 
words rrue, of 

Y. Rok. Madam, this gentleman's word and 
Honeur ſhall be your ſecurity. 

Friend. Madam, I'll engage for bim. 

L. Man, Weil, I find it is in vain to contend 
with him; therefore, dear major, fign it imme- 
giately, and from this moment ail I bave is yours, | 

Maj. Oh, Madam ! a word from you would make 


u are obliged to fee him perform articles; if he 
Jeeps his word, much good may it do him. 

T. Ra. Come, ſquire, are you conteated this 
gentleman ſhall marry your mother, and be your 
guardian ? q 

Jeb. Yes | be; and Go let him take my writings 
woand pray don't ye cheat me now; it's tor John's 
fake, 1 tell ou that 

FT. Rok. m, now to diſſipate your fears: in 
word, Lmuſt tell you, that your fon John here, 
— brother ele, is not married, ; 


Sir: make it appear, and you ſhall never want a 
iend of me. 

obn. What a devil makes you raiſe ſuch a lye now. 

Rai. Pr'yihee, dear ſquire, don't interrupt us 

Jabs. | will interrupt you then; what do you ſhove 
me for ? I be married, fo] be; yes | be, | be. 

7. Rak. Silence — Come Mrs. Le:tice, pray ſatisfy 
my lady, and this good company, concerning your 
ſuppoſed marriage with this young gentleman. 

Fabn. Ay, ay, do let her ſpeak, with all my heart ; 
fee who will prove the lyar, Mr. John. 

Ter. Well, ſquire, fince 1 muſt ipeak then, I de- 
clare before my lady and this good company, that 1 
neither am your wife, nor ever will be. 

F. Rak. Now, ſquire, what ſay you? 

Fobn. I ſay ſhe |yes—ſhe is my wife, and you 
know it well enough, and the parſon knows it too : 
what a rope did | give him two crown-pieces for ? 

Mi. Nouns! 1 don't know what to make of 
— bufineſs; one ſays aye, and tother ſays no 

'ythee, dear Domine, put us out of our pain: 
eome, anſwer to the queſtion, are they married or not? 
- Feet. 1 muſt confeſs, Sir, at my maſter's requeſt, 
3 did mumble over a parcel of words, that ſatisfied 


nonical :; but to convince you that it was not in my 
power to do him any injury that way, I am no par- 


won't marry me, young gentlewoman ! 

L. Man. Sirrah, let her alone ; that purſe you 
purloin'd from me, and ſhe ſhall keep. it: 

Let. I humbly thank your ladyſhip. 

Jabs. What! and ſol am to be cheated out of 
mv money too,—Thisis along of you, Mr. John. 

T. Rak. Come, come, ſguire, don't be troubled ; 
when you want money, come to me: in the mean 
time, hark in your ear, I have a pretty young 
wench in my eye for you—oſhe will be in town in 
two or three days Mum! 

Jabs. Plha! what do 1 care for a wench, if I 
can't have her when 1 have a mind to it! Ai, I 
thought to have had ſuch a night on't now | and, 
now the parſon has ſaid grace, you tell me 1 thall 
go to dinner a month hence, 

T. Rat. Why then, to ſtay your ſtomach, go with, 
me to the laſt act of the play, and I'll ſhew you one 
that never deny'd a man twice in her lite. 

obn. Aye, ſo you ſay! but I warrant the will 


pull me by the hair, if I-offer to meddie with her. 
L. Man. How, not married! you overjoy me, 


Y. Rak, Come, come, I'll ſtand your friend; ob- 
ſerve what 1 ſay to your mother Madam, your fon 
is ſenible of his error, and defires your ladyſhip 
wilt take him into favour again; from this time he 
has promiſed never to diſobey you, 

Jobn, No, no more | won't indeed, mother, if 
you will but let me go with Mr. John to ſee the 
play to-night, 7 

L. Mas. Well, be obedient for the future, and 
no reaſonable freedom tha | be denied you, 

Fobn. Oh, lord! thank you, dear mother ; I am 
glad we are friends again: lord! J am fo glad! 
won't yt buſs me, mother? LK ber, 

Y. Rak. So, now ] hope we are all friends. 

Friend. Weil, major, are you ſatisfied that your 
ſon has perform'd his articles? Shall 1 deliver him 
the writing ? 

Maj. Why the dog has done ſomething for't that's 
the truth ont z though 1 will lay ffcy pounds, I 
have ſeven to four upon't before to-morrow morning. 

Y. Rak. Well, Sir, I wiſh you joy, and thank you 
for my ſettlement ; tho' it's an hundred to one, the 
world will think you have given it me, becauſe you 
could not help it. F 

Maj. Ay, and I warrant, Dacky, they will be apt 
to ſay too, that thou art as well ſatisfy'd, as if 1 
had given it thee with a good-wil), ö 

Y. Rat. You ſee, Sir, the firange power of a little 


fon, but your worſhip's bumble ſervant and footman, 
Tom Skipkennel. [Throws off bis goon. 


money; now it's very probable you and I may be 
ood friends as long as we live : but when old gens, 


T. Rak. Trufty Tom, at your ſervice, Madam. [tlemen expect their ſons ſhou'd love them heartily, 
TL. Man. Well, dear Sir, this was kindly done |withaut an hearty allowance, it's a deſign they had 


ore money than wiſdom: where fathers are cloſes. 


you. 5 
1 Madam, I beg your ladyſhip's pardon : IIfiſted,, and think the want A 


muſt confeſs I had like to have married my young 


tmaſtery but Mr. Rakiſh ſoon convinc'd me, what 
| | | q 


7 1 
4 


Of worldly bleffing does their ſons no wrong, 
Thoſe ſons will think ſuch fathers live too lon}, 
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